FORBIDDEN JOURNEY
the history of Miss Engwall, the lady we met the day of our
arrival. She had lived in Sinkiang for thirty years and during
the last civil war she was the only person in Kucha—where
she had been settled thirteen years—whose belongings were
left intact by the pillaging soldiery. One day, however, an
officer tried to take her horse from her, and she boxed his
ears to such effect that he went away utterly dazed. And
when the Tungans offered to pay for the medicines she sold
them with their depreciated bank-notes, she merely pointed
to her walls, which were papered with newspapers, and said:
"I have already got paper, thank you, and better printed
than yours. I want money with which I can buy bread."
Miss Engwall wanted to go home and end her days in
Sweden. Her heart was weak and she could not have stood
the Himalaya passes. Consequently she had been trying, for
quite a long time, to get a visa from Urumchi permitting her
to use the new route by Tashkent, on which the highest pass
is only about 13,000 feet. The day we were leaving the
permit arrived. But her curious destiny was not to include
a last sight of her own land. I learned long afterwards that
the journey was too much for her and that she died in the
train before it reached Moscow.
The Round of the "TaotaV**
Before long the Consul-General, Colonel Thomson-Glover,
returned from the mountains with his wife and he also did
everything in his power to make our stay enjoyable. We had
to make a round of formal calls. Both our hosts accompanied
us when we went to see the former taotdi of Kashgar, Ma
Shao-wu, He was an old mandarin who came originally
from Yunnan. Recently he had spent several months in
hospital, for an attempt was made on his life one evening
when he was driving back from his country house. Rumour
* Inteadant or prefect; in fact, regional governor.
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